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Summary: Dragons were not a common thing in the world. They were all 
known to be powerful, but most of them were inactive. However, there 
existed a hidden village, the Dragon Village. There, humanoid dragons 
were the norm. There lies our protagonist, Itsuka. Itsuka is a 
dragon, being a dragon, he doesn't have a sacred gear but, he wishes 
for more. OCxOC story. 
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HighSchool DxD 
**(I don't own anything)** 
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><p>They say dragons are the worlds most admired, respected and 
feared creatures in the entire universe. That, I can say that is true 
for the majority of us. Whether it was humanoid dragon, or a literal 
dragon, dragon's almost always instilled deep fear in it's enemies 
and great envy in it's allies. However despite this, dragons as a 
whole never joined a side, even during the Great War between the 
three factions. Dragon's lived according to their own will, we really 
didn't care about anything else in our lives, whether it be carnage, 
battle, politics, interests in humans or whatever. Another thing is 
that dragons were typically really well known. For example, Ddraig; 
The Red Dragon Emperor, Albion; The White Dragon Emperor, Ophis; The 
Ouroborus Dragon, or even Great Red; The Dragon of The Apocalypse. 
However, not all dragons were as well known as them.<p> 

The Dragon Village. 

Here, a bunch of us humanoid dragon's live. Humanoid dragon's are 
more dragon then human inside, but outside we're identical to humans 
beyond our scaly wings. It's not really a village as the name 
suggests, I've told the old man many times to even consider changing 
the name. The old man would always reply with something about 



tradition and respecting the elders. 


The village was located above the human world. Not outside of the 
earth, but just in the sky. We followed a cloud, so we were 
undetectable unless you were on aircraft, which would be unable to 
locate us as magic was an incredibly convenient tool. Mainly, the 
source of food came from monster subjugation which was often done by 
the adults. The food varied from small monsters to monsters the size 
of buildings in the human world. 

Hoshi Dragon Academy. 

With an amazingly large garden behind the castle walls, the school 
was colored in a silver fashion, resembling a castle. This castle was 
actually modeled from a castle. However, nobody here was actually a 
noble haha . . . 

Today was the day of "graduation" . 

Humanoid dragons like myself and my friend Yume would attend the day 
of "graduation" to finally leave the village and join the human world 
down at the ground. Well, everyone but a small group of ten, with two 
of the ten becoming the next village heads. I personally liked the 
idea of leaving, everyone here was stoic and greedy as hel- 

"Hey! Itsuka, are you listening?" 

My childhood friend, Yume asked me as she swept her right hand 
through her white hair styled in a single ponytail fashion with two 
small horn like accessories on the sides of her head., I geuss she 
found it cute. Yes, white hair. She would often get accused of being 
a "punk" even with her somewhat cute face for apparently dying her 
hair when it is completely natural. Even if she told the people who 
accused her that it was natural, they would seldom believe as her 
mother had brown hair and her father had black hair. She told me that 
it was an affect of something called the Griscelli Syndrome, which 
was known to kill kids during young age. Possibly being a dragon 
prevented that early death. She also had Heterochromia with purple 
and yellow eyes. Left was her yellow eye, while purple was on her 
right . 

"Yeah, yeah, whatever" 

She gave me a cute pout as we entered the property of the school gate 
and stuck out her tongue while she continued walking to the 
academy/school/torture . Her short stature made her quite the easy 
target to bully, so I always stuck near her, even though I presume 
that she would be able to completely destroy anyone in our age group 
in a fist fight. I mean, that girl is small as hell, but her punches 
always felt like they carried a force of a truck. Ehhh, I stratch my 
brown haired head and followed after her. While she back-hugged 
another friend of her, who it was? I have no idea. They exchanged a 
few words and laughed a bit. They seemed pretty close. A few years 
ago, Yume someone who you would call a social outcast. The reason was 
because she wasn't born with wings like the rest of us. But with the 
effort of my old man and the elders, she was now pretty popular with 
the guys which would net her a lot of attention. Eor some odd reason, 
she always ran to me when someone was hitting on her for some reason. 
After finishing talking to the girl, she turned around and gave me a 
wave . 



"Well then. I'll see you after graduation Itsuka!" 


"Yeah, at the tea place?" 

"Yup! " 

"You two, really need to start dating..." A brown haired boy told me. 
This boy was called Haru. Haru himself was a genuinely nice guy. He 
just butt into other people's business a bit too much... However, 
outside of Yume, he was my only real other friend. This boy could 
read everyone like a book, he continued, "Have you squeezed her boobs 
yet ? " 


"Sorry, say that again?" 

"You heard me". He laughed and smiled, "I'm just kidding! Someone 
like you would never get to feel those _mountains_" . 

It was true though, Yume had an above average chest. Probably one of 
the reasons why she was one of the more popular females. 

I punched the guy. Or dragon. Whatever fit more. 

"What the hell was that for!" He exclaimed, visibly angry. 

"You stinking pervert, why would I do that to someone who was my only 
friend? " 

"Because you're also a pervert" 

"How the hell did you come to that conclusion!" 

"Because I'm your friend". 

"Just shut up". 

He laughed again and started jogging ahead of me. 

Yume turns and smiles at me, I return it but not before running to 
make it to my classroom. Essentially, I'm well known around my 
school, but for the wrong reasons. Probably because I didn't talk 
much to anyone, everyone assumes that I'm quite anti-social which is 
sort of true, if I didn't spend all my time with Yume I would be 
complete loner. I assume my appearance also did something to it. With 
red eyes which was definitely a weird thing, many people would often 
be intimidated with just my appearance. I was the one who took the 
social outcast position away from Yume as soon as she got popular, 
she knew of this and was grateful, she would always try to drag me 
into her group of friends which kind of scared them. It's not as if I 
was going to eat them, but they really thought I was going to. I was 
also pretty tall, so standing at the height of five foot ten inches, 

I towered over many of the other students. 

Speaking of white hair... For some odd reason, my old man also had 
white hair... He told me he was born with brown hair but certain 
circumstances changed the way his body functioned, and ultimately, 
his hair turned white. 



The lunch bell rang, I walked over to "my" spot. It was just behind 
the school and away from who I call the "drugies", I sat down with my 
back lying against the tree and stared at the blue sky. Even though I 
am a dragon and no stranger to the supernatural world. . . This world 
was simply really boring. When I go down to the human world I really 
_wish_ that would change. As a dragon and not a human, I had no 
chance for a sacred gear at all, and even if I did I really doubt 
someone as talent-less in anything other than street brawling would 
actually be able to do anything with it. 

"IIIIIIITSUUUUKAAAA! WHY ARE YOU BY YOURSELE AGAIN?!" A certain white 
haired female yelled and appeared and interrupted my thoughts. 

She stood infront of me, puffed out her chest and looked a bit angry 
at me . 

"What do you want now..." I sarcast ically tried to sound a bit 
disappointed that she called out to me, but I really wasn't. It was 
quite a happy moment to be spoken to instead of being the one to 
initiate the conversation. 

She smiles at me and points the the other direction, 'Who are those 
people?" 'those people' where the so called elders of the 
village . 

"The eight elders, Yume . Remember? It's graduation today, they've 
probably come to select the eight new elders and two village heads 
for the next generation" . 

Those eight old men, wait. One, two or three of them were female. 
Anyways, those eight men took care of the really important business. 
To be quite honest, my parents were only so called "figureheads" of 
the village. The most of the time, those old men did all the decision 
making and would often irritate the crap out of the old man with 
their bullshit. It even scares me to know that one day, my classmates 
will become just like them. Honestly, this village should just go 
down to destruction and fully merge with humans. 

"01 oi, why are they coming closer towards us!" Yume looked seriously 
worried and started playing with her hair, but I for one wasn't. My 
father and mother were the current village heads, so I knew of these 
old men. They were hooded assholes. 

"Yume Cruthu" . The group of five assholes had addressed her. No, more 
like the leader addressed her. I knew this was the leader because not 
ONLY did he have a more decorative hood, he SHOWED us his 
face . 

"Y-Yes?!" She stammered and replied quickly, she was clearly afraid. 
She stratched her head a bit and looked really worried. 

"Come with us". The one to the left of the leader told her to follow, 
she gulped and looked at me and nodded. 

She then reluctantly followed the old men and left. 

I sat there, the bell rang again. Lunch was over. 



><p>The graduation itself was pretty simple. However, I still haven't 
seen Yume at all ever since that incident that occurred during my 
lunch break. <p> 

It was just like a human graduation ceremony, nothing special 
whatever. The important part was now, after the graduation. 

Those same eight hooded assholes then walked up to the podium and the 
leader started talking, "Everyone, you have come a long way. However, 
eight of you were exceptional over the others." 

There were some small murmuring but nothing else within the student 
body . 

"Haru Hono, you were found exceptional in the study of human 
psychology . " 

Haru gave out a noticibly large smile, "Please come to the the 
stage." Haru complied and went up. 

"Nami Sekai, you were found exceptional in the study of 
politics . . . " 

The list went on and on, I simply ignored it, I knew someone like 
myself with sub-par grades wouldn't be chosen as a village 
elder . 

"Itsuka Series." 

Huh, I thought I would've been notified beforehand by my father, but 
I guess not. However, I looked up, and the strangely enough all eight 
elders were already chosen. So why did I just get called up? 

"Though not chosen to be one of the elders, you were proven to be 
exceptional in the art of combat. Your instructor himself said that 
he found it embarrassing to fight against you because the instructor 
himself would lose". 

"Ah ha... But why are you calling me up? All of the new elders have 
been chosen already..." 

"You are to be the new village head, come find us after the 
graduation ceremony. You are all dismissed". 

A displeased voice of the leader echoed out towards 
me . 

* * I I I I I I I I 1911111111** 

A collective scream was echoed out in the entire gymnasium, and I, 
who was being held down by tens of students slowly raised my eyes. I 
don't remember when the student body collapsed on me, but I heard 
angry, happy, and disappointed sounds. The majority of the school 
students, I didn't even know the name of. 

Standing on top of the podium, the hooded leader smiled evilly and 
laughed . 

God dam it, if I'm going to be the next village head, that guy is 



going to get it. 


I got mobbed by a lot of random people really angrily and might have 
even gotten a few bruises... However, one thing didn't stop to worry 
me . 

Where was Yume? 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>I met with the old men.<p> 

Those same eight men who had taken away Yume earlier had ordered me 
to stay behind to discuss the future of our village. 

I really didn't care. 

Either way, I complied to the old men and talked. They mainly talked 
about boring stuff. I could probably leave those stuff to the elders, 
after all our system made it so that the village leader was 
essentially a figurehead. 

"Itsuka, your father was an excellent village head" was the first 
word that came out of the leader's mouth. 

"Of course! He's my father!", sure the old man had his own problems 
with perversion and the such but he was in general, a great village 
head . 

"However, his main pillar of support was-" 

He paused. I also prepared for the answer I knew was coming. 
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><p>In a certain back alley, a certain white haired girl was being 
lead with eight old hooded men leading her. The girl seemed visibly 
worried, as if she was in trouble or something like that. She knew 
that these men weren't going to do anything to her, but something in 
the back of her head said otherwise . <p> 

"Cruthu, you're destined of something greater" Was what the leader of 
the old men started his sentence with. 

The girl had a pained face of shock and confusion. She prompted the 
leader to elaborate with his sentence. After all, she was satisfied 
with her life. Her annoying childhood friend was obviously, well, 
annoying, but he was something that she could probably not live 
without. But, she did intend to settle down and live her final days 
in peace. She was perfectly content with her current lifestyle. 

The leader however, did not continue his sentence, instead he kept 
walking. Eventually, the group was lead infront of a brick wall 
behind the school building. If one was brought to a place like this, 
one would obviously become confused, and the girl was visibly 
confused. However, the hooded men and women were not confused at all. 
The leader brought his fist upon one of the bricks on the wall, and 
it slid in. The brick wall collapsed and what appeared was a large 
opening, a secret passage of some sort. 



"What is this?" 


"Quiet down, and just enter" . 

With an inviting hand, the old men swayed the girl to enter the room. 
The girl complied. 

What she found had shocked her, inside... 

There was a podium, ontop of the podium was a... Necklace? 

"Cruthu" was completely shocked. Her childhood friend told that 
elders of their village had taken a necklace that was owned by his 
mother. When a search party was sent to search for her, all they 
found was this exact necklace at her spot of disappearance. 

"Put the necklace on". The stern men ordered the girl. It was not a 
request, but an order. One that was meant to be fulfilled otherwise 
consequences were to happen. 

The girl complied, she thought to herself, "Oh well, it's just a 
necklace" . 

She raised the golden necklace, with the pink gem in the middle of it 
above her, slowly, she let it down ontop of her neck. 

When she put it on, she looked at it. 

Something was wrong. 

The damned necklace was glowing pink! 

"W-Wha?" She girl reached for the necklace and tried to pry it off to 
no avail . 

When the girl stopped trying, the necklace _sunk_ into her chest. No, 
it would be more accurate to say the pink gem shaped in an star was 
absored into her. The rest of the necklace remained intact on her 
neck . 

The girl felt a large amount of energy being absorbed from her, "What 
is this ? ! " . 

The old men looked at her, "It's normal, it's only temporary. Don't 
worry about it". 

Begrudgingly, the girl looked up and screamed in pain. 

The hot searing pain teared her soul. She felt as if she was going to 
die at this instant. However, something was preventing the early 
death. She loathed that. 

There was no way, but also, it was the only explainable reason. The 
necklace, it was draining her of her energy, but keeping her 
alive . 

She growled at the old men, she saw indifference, but she was still 
angry. She screamed one last time till her vision faded. 


Her vision faded. 



Faded into the white oblivion, with the dammed star shaped gem being 
the center her vision. 

She was rendered unconscious, 
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><p>"Your mother". <p> 

I knew it . 

My mother was frequently hunting monsters. Or so that's what the 
excuse of her disappearance is. My mom was freakishly childish, she 
always rambled about how it was her dream to become a hero. 

My father on the other hand, was a lazy 'asshole'. That's what most 
people called him. In truth, he had a weapon that only equaled to my 
mother's own. Something about destruction. He was forbidden to do 
much when hunting monsters for meat and such but he was still 
generally involved with monster subjugation. 

However, when Mom suddenly disappeared it all changed. 

Dad became more... detached was the word. It was like two opposites 
not being able to stand losing one and another. He stopped showing up 
to the village meetings and since the elders took away the only thing 
my mom left, a necklace with rings on it, he grew hatred for the 
elders and resented them greatly. The only times he ever left home 
was to eat and the only reason for that was because Mom's sister 
owned his favourite restaurant. 

"What about her? I know she's gone. I know you took that necklace, 
and I'll have you guys excommunicated when I become the head". 

The elder smirked, "We both know, you actually won't do that." 

We both paused this time. 

"I mainly came to talk to you about your friend... Yume? Was that her 
name? " 


"What about her? I've been wondering... What DID you do to her? 

The elders clearly knew I was suspicious, but they kept their mouths 
shut . 

There was a large moment of silence, and I swear, the dragon god, if 
she had emotions, Ophis would be laughing at this guys face right 
now, because it was extremely reminiscent of a hippo or rhino. 

Heh . 

Laughter aside, this moment was pretty serious. 

The dark night, seemed to balance out the scene pretty quickly, if 
memory serves me right... This was around nine pm. My old man would 
get worried soon, I gotta rush home. 


However, the laughter was brought apart pretty fast. 



I felt a sharp sensation on my left hand and, weirdly enough, saw red 
liquid gushing out. 

Ah yes, this was blood. 

Blood . 

My arm flew off my shoulder and fell away from me, the elders looked 
surprised . 

I looked behind me, I saw a beast. 

This beast had characterist ics from a shit ton of different animals. 
From lions, leopards, bear, and even our favourite. Dragons. It had 
seven long necks and seven heads, as well as ten horns. It even had 
seven tails. It was covered in black fur, and what looked like scales 
all over it's body. It was clearly over several miles long. 

More blood gushed out, with green particles forming on were my hand 
was, a more demonic looking, black arm replaced it. 

I felt really drained. I could die from this. The arm was shocking 
enough, but now was not the time to be shocked. 

The beast's eyes gleamed, seemingly wanting for destruction and only 
that . 

However, I refuse to die. 

I still needed to confess to Yume . 

I looked at the giant beast, gripping my left arm with my right. 

Then, as stupid as it sounds. 

I fell. 

Then my vision started fading, while the beast didn't even do 
anything . 

Could it be that it this arm is killing me? 

My vision faded. 

Faded into the red oblivion, with my vision focused only on the 
demonic arm that seemed to be exhaling green particles.. 

I was rendered unconscious. 
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><pXstrong>Dam, this took a while to write. There aren't that many 
words, but I hope you will enjoy . <strong> 

**If you want the dam chapter, please, please, please review. I value 
reviews over follows or favourites. But please let those reviews have 
actual meaning instead of "gud stOry m4n plz continuS". That really 
turns off a lot of writers.** 


**Itsuka in my initial story idea, was supposed to be a human. The 
concept of the dragon village didn't exist. He was supposed to be a 



everyday teenager, oblivious to the supernatural world.** 


**Yume didn't even exist in the initial story. Well, she did but not 
this early on.** 

**The demonic arm was supposed to be a sword, but I realized that 
that would limit me during the plot.** 

**Btw, the beast is someone that IS canon in the DXD universe. It's a 
major plot point in the current novels.** 

**Please ask questions, I would be glad to answer any of 
them! ** 

**Please review.** 


End 
f ile . 



